


74. the aSMhoore of Venice, 

The meate ( great Mongers of Venice ftay ; , 

Go- in and weeps not, a! thing! (hall be well* Extt women. 

How now RodJp * . Ai Rodengo. 

Rod. I doe not finds that thou, dealft luftly with me. 

lag. What in the contrary? , 

Rod Euer 1 .’ day thoa dofftft me, with forme deuife I ago ; and rather, 
as it feemes to me now,kec’pft from me all conueniency, then fup- 
plieft me with the lead aduanrage of hope : l will indeed no longer 
indure it, nor am t yet perfwadedto put vp an peace, what already l 

haue foolilhly fuffered. ' 

la?. Will you heare me Rodertgo ? 

Rod. Sir, I haue heard too much, 

For your words and performance. 

Are no kin together. . 

lag. You charge me moft ymuftly. 

> Rod With nought but trueth: I haue wafted my Mfe out or 
meancs • the lewels you haue had from me, to deliuer to ‘Defdemona, 
would halfe haue corrupted a V otarift : you haue told has re- 

ceiu’d em,and return’d me expeftation.and comforts-,offaddaine re- 
fpedl andacquaintance,but 1 find none. 

R?d Ver y wcl 1* °goTr mdt>g<> to (Vtfan, > nor ds not very 

.Wdlfuly M* very ffuruy, and begin to find my felfe topt in it. 

ifaj iHc^not very wells I w ill make m y felfe known to 'Dtf- 
Jtm S my lewds, 1 will giueouer my fuite 

andTepent my"vnlawfull follicication, ,f not, aflure your felfe, He 

feeke fatisfadtionofyou. 

?a? You haue fakte now. ' , . 

iS. I, and faide nothing, but what t ptoteft entendment or 

^° X jf why now I fee there’s mettle in thee, and euen from this 
inftant doe build on thee a better opinion then euer before j 
due me thy hande Rodertgo a Thou haft taken againftmee a moft 

fiction. ta. ye« I Pro, eft, Nta. dea„ .oft » 
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Without witte and judgement: But Rodertgo, if thou haft that within 
thee indeed, which I haue greater reafon to beleeue now, then cuer, I 
meane, purpofe, courage, and valour- ; this night (hew it ; if thou the 
next night following cnioyeft not Defdemona, take me from this 
world with treachery, and deaife engines for my life. 

Rod. Well, is it within reafon and compafle ? 

lag. Sir, there is efpeciall commiftion come from Venice . 

To depute Cafsio in Othello's Place. 

Rod. Is that true ? why then Othello and Defdemona 
Returne againe to Venice. 

8 ° eS in fVf 4B T"iV nd takcsa way with him 
The raire his abode be linger’d 

Here by fome accident, wherein none can be Co determinate 
As the remouing of Cafsto. 

Rod. How doe you meane remouing of him? 
lag. Why,by making him vncapa6le ot Othello's place. 
Knocking out his braines. 

Rod. And that you would hatte me to doe. 

lag. I and if you dare doe your felfe 3 profit and right ; he fups to 
mghc with a harlotry, and thither will I goe to him ; -Aic kno vs not 
yetof huhonourable fortune: if you will watch his going thence, 
which I will fafhion to fall out between twelue and one, you may take 
"‘ ( " at y < ? ur P^ ea f u r c : i will be neere to fecond your attcmpr.and he 
Jh ill fall betweenc vs : come, ftand nor amaz’d at it, but goe along 
with me, l will (hew youfuch a necefsity in his death, that you (hall 
thiOKeyour .elre bound to put it on him. It is now high (upper time, > 

and the night growes to waft :abouc it. 

Rod. I will heart farther reafon for this. 

Jag. And you (hall befatisfied. Exuint, 

Enter Othello, Defdemona Lodoaico,Emillia, , 
and Attendants . 

Lod. I doe belccch you fir, trouble your felfe no further. 

. Oth. O pardon me,ic (hall dof* me good to walke. 

Lod. Madam, goodmg it, I hu nbly thankeyour Ladilhip. 

Def. Yo ir Honour is moft welcome. 

O th . W ill you walke Citi—O Defdemona. 
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